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IWiCRIAL MINUTE

The Conmisslon mafie rscord of the death of Miss Alice M»3utts
an March 24s 1968, at the age of 88, tdiile visiting her sister in EZbiira, NoYo
Miss Butts served in Korea for 37 y@sivs under the foraoer Board of Foreign
iiisslons of the Presbyterian Chirch in the UoScAo and was retired in 1945^

Born February 26, 1883, in I-Ianfiald, Pso, Into atejne wiiere Christ
'jas the canter, Alice Butts early felt a call to pi'eaeh the CJospelo As she
laatursd, this call bacaae definite for missionary j)ervleeo Following her
ijraduation from Grove City Coliego in 1902 and froEi th® Bible Teachers® Train:^

iKif School In New York City, shs was epfiolnted to IStores and arrived on the
fl<3ld Jxi 1907 9 Sha was assigned to f^engyaag, an imporlant military end eeri-

saercla). city in north Korea which reasinedfesr plaeei of gsrviceo Her greatest
Joys wei*© svangeliai! and Bible teaGhingo As principal of the V:emen®8 Bible
Institut.© she influenced huMrels of wraaenis She a3.so taught Bible ira a touchers®
class, a workers® class and In the Higher Bible Schoelo Though teaching made
up the 3.arger part of her wark, she raad© mny trips lnt.e» t.he ecumtry districts
to i*each jasaple who co?sld nat came into th® cityo

Miss Butts served during a peT%&& of great expansion of th€) Christian
Ch-a*ch6 Tbs Gei-aeral Asssmb'-ly was organized In 1912, and the church j-ent mis®
.slonaries to I'lanchurla, Cnina and Japan<, The wcG!en®s societies \<rere organized
lirto one general missiomry society of which Miss Butts was president at one
tlroeo Slie was also on th© Mission Executive Ccmiitteee

The Church celebrated the 50th amiilversary of the cemlng of mission^
arles In 1934» In the years, difficulties with the Japanas© rulers of
Korea lr«reasedB Missionaries regarded as anti=>Japane8« propagtndlstso
}3«rfing St Shlnt-o shrines was orlei^jdo In 1941 Miss Butts was in charge of the
World Day ©f Ibrayer program and aimnged for translation, printing and dlstri«=

Isutlorso a^xthoritles did net lltes th® prsgrai® as It ©sphasized peacso She

pat in detention for Smr weeks, but after im^ch qissstlenlRg she was released,

for nothing woi’thy of a trial ouJ.d be found o Kcwsver, the geverment ordered

her, along with ethers, to request the privilege ef returning t© th® United
Stateso While they were en route on the Pacific, war %jas declarede

After reaching the United States, Miss Butts iras busy giving mission:^

ary talks and teaching Bible, until her retiresHent on her 65th birthday In 1945a

In wrltJ.ng the history ©f her life she salds "Mine has Indeed been a happy
life of service for the Master, and I aln so thankful He allewed me to do ito”

In recent years Kiss Butts had lived at tie Merrlam Hssne In Newton, No Jo

To Hiss Butts® sister, Mrso Mary B® Cady, the Camnlssloni extends prayer=

ful sympathy, rejoicing with her in the memory of a consecrated life devoted to

the service ef Christ and His Church

o



COMMIT THY WAYS UNTO THE LORD

The Experiences of a Missionary in Korea

By Miss Alice M. Butts.

On a cold November day in 1912 I was going in my chair

carried by four men over high mountains in northern Korea

—a little peninsula extending off the coast of China towards

Japan. I had just finished a week of Bible study with eighty-

nine women and girls in a little church nestled among the

mountains three days journey from home. Now I was on

my way for another Bible conference fifteen miles distant.

While going, I was caught in a heavy shower just as it was

getting dark. However, we finally reached the village, but

the horse with my bedding, which my Bible woman was rid-

ing, failed to come that evening. It seems she was thrown

from the horse so they had returned to Koksan. It came off

cold that night so that with insufficient and poorly dried

covering I caught a severe cold.

Having finished this Bible conference I was planning to go

on to my last place the next morning, but in the night I was

awakened by a very painful stitch in my side. Realizing

it was serious and still being two days from home, I sent

my Bible woman to the next place while I went to see the

doctor at Holkol, a gold mining camp only one day distant.

As we went on our way my chest became more and more stiff

and breathing became very difficult so that when I was

obliged to walk over the steep icy places, my chairmen had to

help me. Finally the village and hospital came into view and

a little later I was nestling down in a nice warm bed with

everything done for my comfort. The doctor was out on



a hunting trip, but I was cared for by the competent Korean

doctor and Japanese nurse. He returned the next day and

immediately sent word to my station that I had pneumonia,

and one of our missionary nurses came to care for me and

take me home when I was able. How thankful I was for all

this help!

As a result of this illness I was obliged to cancel six weeks

teaching in our Women's Bible Institute in Seoul, but by

February I took charge of the Bible conference for our

city church women and girls and also taught two periods

a day. In March I did the same in the Bible conference held

in our station for country women and girls. But I soon de-

veloped a cough which showed lung infection. So 1 was

obliged to cancel my engagement to teach in a Chairyung

Bible conference and also three months in our own Women’s

Bible Institute.

As soon as possible I came to America and was in a tu-

berculosis sanitorium in the Adirondacks for several months.

I improved so rapidly that I was told by the physicians

there that I could return to Korea in the fall of 1914. How-

ever I did not return at that time for I was becoming more

and more convinced that God was making a change in my life

in answer to a prayer made long ago.

To better understand this we had better go back a little to

the years before I went to Korea. Early in childhood I felt the

Lord’s call to the mission field, due in large measure, no

doubt, to being born in a home whei*e Christ was the center.

My father was an elder in the Presbyterian church and my
mother was a Methodist minister's daughter.

Family prayers were regularly observed and the Chris-

tian life lived carefully day by day. To be born in such a home
my sister and I were-greatly blessed. God seemed very near to

me all through my childhood years giving me many lessons

in faith and prayer. One day, when about twelve years old,

He gave me very definitely the promise following His com-
mand to go and preach the gospel. “Lo, I am with you
alway, even unto the end of the world.” And so when I

was beginning to feel His call to the mission field, He per-

sonally gave me this promise which has brought me so much
comfort and assurance in my future missionary service.

A great difficulty, however, confronted me. My parents

were advancing in years and my father who was seventy-

eight years of age the summer I left for the Orient, was

such an invalid that, even with crutches, it was difficult for

him to move about. Sooner or later we girls would have to look

after things. Was it right for me to go so far away for

several years and put all this responsibility on my sister

who had her own work and duties in life? Though I felt

the call strongly I could not make the decision until my
senior year at college when I yielded and told the Lord that

I would obey His call and earnestly prayed that if He saw

that I was needed that He would bring me home at the right

time. That He is a prayer hearing andf a prayer answering

God our opening paragraphs clearly show.

As I think back on those difficult days of decision and see

young men today being called into service by our govern-

ment from homes where many are as much needed as I was,

who can say that God, the Great Ruler of the universe,

has not an equal or even greater right to call workers into

His service?

After graduating from the Bible Teacher’s Training

School, now the Biblical Seminary of New York, I left home

July 31, 1907 for my life work in Korea under the Board

of Foreign Missions of the Presbyterian church in the U. S.

A. and Pyongyang, the largest city in northern Korea, be-



came my future home. I devoted myself unstintingly to this
very difficult language and went into the evangelistic work
of the station as soon as possible.’ This included direct
evangelism among the people, visiting in the homes, teach-
ing the Bible in city and country, and also in our Women's
Bible Institute of which I was principal later for many
years. How happy I was! Good letters came from home,
too, when they saw how, indeed, God had called me to this
work, for it made them happy, too.

Our mission stations often helped each other as need
required, so at one time my assignment of work included
three Women's Bible conferences in Syenchun station terri-
tory. The first was to be on an island in the Yalu river be-
tween Korea and Manchuria, I spent the night in Syen-
chun expecting to go on the next morning, but as we were
eating breakfast, lo and behold, our mission houses were
picketed by Japanese soldiers. For several months the Japa-
nese had been trying to prove that a plot assisted by mis-
sionarie.s had been made to assassinate the Governor Gen-
eral of Korea! Many of our Christians had been seized and
tortured to make them testify to this effect. If they could
find weapons in our possession it would greatly help their
case. Since Syenchun was the supposed center of this plct
our property there was going to be searched. It was only
after examining my baggage and finding nothing danger-
ous that I was allowed to go on for the Bible conference.
Leaving the train at the Manchurian border and going to
the river we found many Chinese v/ith sleds. My Bible
woman, helper, and I each took one and our baggage took
two or three more, so we were quite a procession speeding
over the ice at the heels of our Chinese sled pullers that
cold January day. A warm fire awaited us and we soon set-
tled down for a nice week of Bible study.
On returning to Syenchun, I heard that the Japanese

soldiers had made a careful search of the houses, and had
even dug up places in the garden which looked suspicious
to them, but of course had found nothing and finally they
had to leave greatly chagrined. In a few months the whole
matter blew over. That such an accusation should be made
was ridiculous but it showed the kind of government under
which we and our young growing Korean church must
live. Prince Ito, our first Governor General after annexation in
1910 is reported to have said that Japanese occupation and the
Christan church could not go on together in the country.
And so, trusting in God, we have had to go forward very care-
fully. Our Christians have often been in jail and severely tor-
tured, but as with Joseph of old, they thought evil, but God
meant it unto good for, because of it, the church was kept
pretty well trimmed down to actual believers, and an iron sta-
bility of cliaracter was developed which was a necessary
preparation for the storms wffiich were sure to come and
which are now upon us.

Never the less, in spite of these difficulties a very happy
life, spent in teaching God’s word in city and country, and
giving out the gospel message in every way possible had
been begun. Then came the illness which brought me home,
as mentioned in the first part of this narrative. I then felt

as much called to remain at home for a few years as I had
previously felt called to missionary service. My family
never would have consented to my coming home on their

account, but after such a serious illness it was much easier
to remain and help look after things. It also gave me the

opportunity to conquer the disease so that I have enjoyed
better health since then than ever before.

In the spring of 1914 I returned home from the sanitor-

ium and that summer my mother was taken critically ill



but was given her desire to live and help care for my father
as long as he lived. The next year he failed very rapidly
and went to his heavenly home in the summer of 1915

lacking less than a month of being eighty-six years old.
It was a great comfort to them to have both of us girls
with them during these illnesses. Mother and I contin-
ued on together, and my sister was often with us. Mother
was very frail and left us early in the spring of 1918 to
join Father in the heavenly mansions. How thankful I was
that God had permitted me to be home at just this time.
It not only proved that God answers prayer, but also that
my call to the mission field had been genuine.

I leturned to Korea as soon as possible that year, and
have continued there ever since except for two furlough
years until my present return at the end of 1941. The gov-
ernment continued to make Christian work difficult, but even
so the church was growing strong, but the life blood of
the people, economically, was being drawn off by the Japa-
nese.

So difficult was the situation becoming that in the spring
of 1919 the Koreans made a very desperate demonstration
against the Japanese. They were inspired by President Wil-
son's^^statements concerning the *‘self determination of na-
tions and hoped that by making their wishes known they
might bo able to rid themselves of the Japanese yoke in the
new world set-up after the war. Having been disarmed they
had nothing to fight ^vith, so a declaration was drawn up
and signed by strong and influential men, both Christian
and non-Christian. Crowds of people paraded the streets
with Korean flags and shouted “Mansay”—long live Korea
The country was in a turmoil, and the Japanese jumped
to action. Terrible things followed—bloodshed, burned
churches, and all kinds of atrocities. In one place the people

of the village were herded into the church which was set

on fire. When the people tried to get out, they were struck
dowm by soldiers guarding w’indows and doors.

Though the Koreans had been very careful not to even let

us know what they were planning, the Japanese greatly sus-

pected us Americans. One afternoon when meeting together

in one of our homes we saw all our houses were picketed

with soldiers. They allowed us to pass and we found our
houses were being searched and Koreans, especially stu-

dents were being carried off. Finally I was faced with a wild

looking crowd at our kitchen door. The leader said that they

had come to search the house. I looked mystified seeming
not to understand, and finally answered pigeon English style,

“no letter, no come,’*—meaning the search warrant our

American Consul General had said they should present. He
insisted and I repeated politely but firmly “no letter, no

come.” He tried to make me see that he was the equiva-

lent of a “letter,” but I appeared not to understand and stood

firm. For a moment it looked as though he would force him-

self past me, wffiile his men glowered angrily outside, but

he finally turned as if to say, “what a terribly dumb person

you are” and ordered his men to proceed to the next house.

Dumb or not dumb I had gained my point anyway and how
thankful to God our little group of Koreans were! We sym-

pathized with our suffering Korean friends those terrible

days and did all we could to comfort and help them. One of

our station members was in jail several days and given

a suspended sentence because of his kindness. The Koreans

loved him dearly because of this.

In January, 1932, soon after the Japanese had entered

Manchuria, I was asked to go to Mukden for a Bible con-

ference. The country was in a turmoil and travel was diffi-

cult and very dangerous. In winter cold winds blow and

the thermometer goes down to zero or below, yet women came



in from churches around Mukden so that there were 137
studying. Many Koreans had gone to Manchuria because of
conditions in Korea under Japanese rule. The Chinese had
been friendly towards them but when the Japanese entered
Manchuria the Chinese attitude changed because the Ko-
reans were Japanese subjects and might be used as their
tools. So, many Koreans now fled to Mukden for Japanese
piotection, Mukden, like all Manchuria is almost entirely
Chinese and the business part of the city looked desolate
with many store windows boarded up. When the Japanese
entered many Chinese fled. Such is war.

From Mukden I went to Sinpin to help in their Women's
Bible Institute for a month. After going as far as possible
by train I took a two-wlieeled springless cart drawn by four
mules which had been sent to meet me. It had a covering
to protect from the wind, and a nice feather pad and plenty
of blankets. In this I went the remaining fifty miles. I stopped
over night at a Chinese inn, and slept beside a hideous idol
decked out in red with candles burning in front of it. We
left long before sunrise to avoid the bandits. Returning,
I spent the night in a room full of women and the men
were in a large room where they slept, ate, and cooked feed
for their mules all night long in one grand confusion. On
the road we met a group of bandits going to a meeting.
Since they were not on a raiding expedition we passed them
safely. After the Japanese invasion, conditions in Manchuria
had become so very dangerous that I was glad to hear that
the missionary who accompanied me had returned home
safely. A few months later, however, he was^killed under
very suspicious circumstances. '

And so the years rolled swiftly by. There were difficulties
as we have mentioned but most of the time we were happily
engaged in our various forms of work seeking to give the

gospel to this soul-thirsty people. It is a wonderful joy to
help people take their first steps in the Christian life and
watch them grow. Many, too, are 'the instances of gratitude
for blesiiings received by this very appreciative people
making our lives very happy among them.

In 1934 at the time of the fiftieth anniversary of our
work in Korea, the Presbyterian Church in Korea, which
was the united result of the work of four missions, was re-

ported as having 103,530 adult baptized members, besides
a large number of catechumens and new believers. They had
2604 meeting places and 3230 Sunday Schools with an en-

rollment of 290,798, This church was organized as an in-

dependent Korean church in 1907. It grew to such an extent
that the General Assembly was organized in 1912 and has
a large constituency of churches and Presbyteries even up
in Manchuria. From the beginning the church has been a
missionary church sending one of its first ordained men
to an unevangelized island off the coast of Korea. Extensive

work has been carried on in Manchuria, China and Japan
for many years, as well as in Korea, under the direction

of the Home and Foreign Mission Boards of the church.

The women, too, have their missionary societies united into

Presbyterials which are organized into one General Mis-

sionary Society sending out its own women misionaries un-

der the direction of the General Assembly of the church.

This church is not only self-propagating, but it is also

self-supporting in that it builds its churches, supports its

pastors, and meets its own expenses, except in rare cases

of special need. This church is also self-governing. Local

churches, Presbyteries, and General Assembly have their

affairs under their own supervision. The missionary helps

in every way possible, but from the beginning he has tried

to make the people feel that it is their own Korean church



and not something imported from the outside. Bible study
has been greatly emphasized so that the Korean church can
be rightly called a Bible-loving and a Bible-centered church
as well as an evangelistically minded church.

our fiftieth completed
fiftieth anniversary celebration in 1934, soon great andalmost unsurmountable difficulties arose which have contin-
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though there were hardships they were not tortured. Five

oi t°hem
" experience and I was one

My offense was in connection with the World Day of
Prayer programs. We had observed this day for years adapt-
ing the English program to Korean use. A Methodist lady
and I were asked to do this with the 1941 program and I
liad charge of the translating, printing and distribution of
them. On the day meetings were to be held I was called
to the police office and two days later put in detention and
held for four weeks. This jail was in the basement of the
police headquarters and had a long corridor, with rooms
opening off from it filled with prisoners—so full that all in
a room could not lie down on the floor at once. Fortunately,
1 was given a small room by myself, though it had no open-
ings except the barred front on the corridor. My bedding
from home was on the floor since it was too small to admit
a cot.

As soon as I arrived, the bars in front were filled with
the curious faces of the police and guards. Being in no
mood to be looked at, I rolled myself up in my blankets
and faced the inner wall, so that they finally left. Sitting
up again I saw my Bible and turning the pages with no
special reference in mind, my eyes fell on Psalm 71,—

a

psalm I had never especially noted before and these words
greeted me.

—

*Tn thee, 0 Lord, do I put my trust; let me never
be put to confusion. Deliver me in thy righteousness,
and cause me to escape; incline thine ear unto me
and save me. Be thou my strong habitation, where
unto I may continually resort; thou hast given com-
mandment to save me; for thou art my rock and my for-



tress. Deliver me O my God, out of the hand of the
wicked, out of the hand of the unrighteous and cruel

man. For thou art my hope 0 Lord God; for thou
art my trust from my youth.”

This prayer exactly fitted my. need? and I felt that God
had given it to me intending to answer it. His peace en-

tered my soul so that I was able to meet my captors with a

smile and unafraid which seemed to surprise them at times.

I was given opportunity to speak for the Lord when under
examination and to the police and guards which I gladly

improved.

The conditions there were terrible. The food consisted of

black rice poorly cooked and there were no provisions for

washing, bathing or clean clothes. Extra food was at ex-

orbitant prices and clean clothes were allowed to be sent

in only after long intervals and much red tape. They were
indeed a sorry looking lot crowded in these rooms, freezing

cold in winter and blazing hot in summer with nothing to

do or read. There was also much brutal treatment but I was
not forced to hear or see the tortures which from the vic-

tims we have seen, we know goes on in these places. Only
once in a while did a sound, as if from a distance, catch

my ear and sometimes there was groaning as if some one
were suffering.

As for myself I was as well treated as could be expected.

I had food and laundry from home, but I came very near
losing these privileges when smallpox broke out and we
were quarantined. Among many suspects seven cases were
sent to the pest house. By the time this happened I had made
friends among those in charge and they listened to my plea

to have our station doctor notified and the things sent out
thoroughly disinfected, so I was not cut off from these

necessities and no ill resulted, for which I was very thankful.

For years we had heard of the “Prison Church” as the
Koreans called it—the result of the gospel message given by
Christian prisoners to their room-mates. A little of their

precious drinking water was used by imprisoned pastors to

baptize these new converts. Across from me I could see an
evangelist from Manchuria spending much time giving the

gospel message to his fellow prisoners in this way. Pastor
Chu, the beloved pastor of one of our largest Pyongyang
churches, and many other Christians whom I could not see

were probably engaged in the same way. Many of our best

loved hymns have been translated into Korean and our Chris-

tians enjoy singing them. Discipline was strict, yet occasion-

ally Christian hymns came floating down the corridor. The
two most often heard were “Nearer My God To Thee,” as if

seeking the Lord’s presence, and “In The Sweet By and By,”

evidently longing for the comfort of our heavenly home. On
Sunday evenings more liberty was given and one evening

the Christian women in the room next to mine sang several

hymns. The place became still and everyone seemed to enjoy

it, reminding one of long ago when Paul and Silas sang and

all the prisoners heard. Who but a Christian could sing in

such a place as this, and no doubt it was a blessing to those

w'ho listened. The Christians were not allowed to have their

Bibles or singing books, but that did not matter for it was

in their hearts anyway.

The authorities asked many questions about the World

Day of Prayer program—where it originated, and all about

its Korean preparation and distribution. Furthermore they

did not like the program itself, for it tended to peace rather

than war and they wanted the people to be war minded.

Besides innumerable questions about the program itself, they

asked what I thought of the Japanese occupation of Korea,

their going into Manchuria, the war in China, a Monroe

doctrine for the East and similar questions, trying to get



evidence that I was anti-Japanese. Since politics was not my
concern, I answered evasively, but when it came to religious

questions, such as bowing at Shinto shrines, I answered

clearly and fully and gave them Bible verses which I had

them read for themselves. Finally I was released on call

while they took several w’eeks going over the material trying

to find evidence whereon they could sentence me to prison.

I was called several times for further questioning, but,

fortunately, they could make up no case against me. Many
missionaries all over the country had been called to their

local police offices for questioning and one was held in jail

several days but nothing worthy of a trial could be found

against any. This wholesale round up of missionaries seemed

very strange but now in the light of what has followed and

our war with Japan the reasons are quite evident. Not being

able to imprison us they ordered us to request the privilege

to return to America,

So in early September, I with others, left our beloved Korea

for Shanghai where we hoped to sail soon. After waiting

several weeks twenty of us finally went to Manila where

twelve remained for missionary work and were caught by the

Japanese invasion of the Philippines. Eight of us went on to

America and were in the Pacific when war was declared.

Our voyage immediately became very dangerous, but by taking

proper precautions and greatly deviating our course the

Lord brought us safely home. At Honolulu we took on board

many injured from Pearl Harbor, and we landed safely at

San Francisco on Christmas day, 1941, thankful to be safe

home again.

So I am now happily located once more amid the scenes

of my childhood among these dear old Pennsylvania hills

surrounded by old friends and newer ones while my sister

and her husband are not far away. Giving missionary talks,

Bible teaching, together with church and community activities

take much of my time and thought. Since our Mission Board

has made the retirement age of jingle women earlier there

is not much hope of my returning to Korea for missionary

service, but I would enjoy going back, even for a little while,

to see my friends thex'e once more when conditions permit.

However that may be, we know there is a glorious reunion

awaiting us in the mansions above which our Lord is pre-

paring for us.

Should this narrative meet the eye of some young person

who is feeling God’s call into missionary service or perhaps

the parent of such a one, do not resist, for no life work can

be more soul satisfying than this. There are sure to be hard

places but He sees us through. God never fails. Teaching

God’s word and giving out the gospel message bears fruit

far beyond this world and reaches into eternity. It is wonder-

ful to be able to lay trophies at the feet of our blessed Lord.

Mine has indeed been a happy life of service for the Master

and I am so thankful that He allowed me to do it.

Give thanks ^mfo the Lord; for He is good,

His mercy endnreth forever. Psalm 10S:1.
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On a cold November day in 1912 I was going in my chair

carried by four men over high mountains in northern Korea

—a little peninsula extending off the coast of China towards

Japan. I had just finished a week of Bible study with eighty-

nine women and girls in a little church nestled among the

mountains three days journey from home. Now I was on

my way for another Bible conference fifteen miles distant.

While going, I was caught in a heavy shower just as it was

getting dark. However, we finally reached the village, but

the horse with my bedding, vrhich my Bible woman was rid-

ing, failed to come that evening. It seems she was thrown

from the horse so they had returned to Koksan. It came off

cold that night so that with insufficient and poorly dried

covering I caught a severe cold.

Having finished this Bible conference I was planning to go

on to my last place the next morning, but in the night I was

awakened by a very painful stitch in my side. Realizing

it was serious and still being two days from home, I sent

my Bible v/oman to the next place while I went to see the

doctor at Holkol, a gold mining camp only one day distant.

As we went on our way my chest became more and more stiff

and breathing became very difficult so that when I was

obliged to walk over the steep icy places, my chairmen had to

help me. Finally the village and hospital came into view and

a little later I was nestling down in a nice warm bed with

everything done for my comfort. The doctor was out on



a hunting trip, but I was cared for by the competent Korean
doctor and Japanese nurse. He returned the next day and
immediately sent word to my station that I had pneumonia,
and one of our missionary nurses came to care for me and
take me home when I was able. How thankful I was for all
this help!

As a result of this illness I was obliged to cancel six weeks
teaching in our Women’s Bible Institute in Seoul, but by
February I took charge of the Bible conference for our
city church women and girls and also taught two periods
a day. In March I did the same in the Bible conference heldm our station for country women and girls. But I soon de-
veloped a cough which showed lung infection. So I was
obliged to cancel my engagement to teach in a Chairyung
Bible conference and also three months in our own Women’s
Bible Institute.

As soon as possible I came to America and was in a tu-
berculosis sanitorium in the Adirondacks for several months.
I improved so rapidly that I was told by the physicians
there that I could return to Korea in the fall of 1914. How-
ever I did not return at that time for I was becoming more
and more convinced that God was making a change in my life
in answer to a prayer made long ago.

the vetr a little to

Lord’s ^ ^^1* the

doubt to h I measure, no

Mv father '"m"
^ ^^"®t was the center,

mother
^^^er in the Presbyterian church and mymother was a Methodist minister’s daughter.

Ji’amily prayers were regularly observed and the Chris-Lan ife lived carefully day by day. To be born in such a homemy sister and I were greatly blessed. God seemed very near to



me all through my childhood years giving me many lessons
in faith and prayer. One day, when about twelve years old,
He gave me very definitely the promise following His com-
mand to go and preach the gospel. *‘Lo, I am with you
alway, even unto the end of the world.” And so when I
was beginning to feel His call to the mission field, He per-
sonally gave me this promise which has brought me so much
comfort and assurance in my future missionary service.

A great difficulty, however, confronted me. My parents
were advancing in years and my father who was seventy-
eight years of age the summer I left for the Orient, was
such an invalid that, even with crutches, it was difficult for
him to move about. Sooner or later we girls would have to look
after things. Was it right for me to go so far away for
several years and put all this responsibility on my sister

who had her own work and duties in life? Though I felt

the call strongly I could not make the decision until my
senior year at college when I yielded and told the Lord that
I would obey His call and earnestly prayed that if He saw
that I was needed that He would bring me home at the right

time. That He is a prayer hearing andf a prayer answering
God our opening paragraphs clearly show.

As I think back on those difficult days of decision and see

young men today being called into service by our govern-

ment from homes where many are as much needed as I was,

who can say that God, the Great Ruler of the universe,

has not an equal or even greater right to call workers into

His service?

After graduating from the Bible Teacher^s Training

School, now the Biblical Seminary of New York, I left home
July 31, 1907 for my life work in Korea under the Board

of Foreign Missions of the Presbyterian church in the U. S.

A. and Pyongyang, the largest city in northern Korea, be-



came my future home. I devoted myself unstintingly to this
very difficult language and went into the evangelistic work
of the station as soon as possible. This included direct
evangelism among the people, visiting in the homes, teach-
ing the Bible in city and country, and also in our Women’s
Bible Institute of which I was principal later for many
years. How happy I was! Good letters .came from home,
too, when they saw how, indeed, God had called me to this
work, for it made them happy, too.

Our mission stations often helped each other as need
required, so at one time my assignment of work included
three Women’s Bible conferences in Syenchun station terri-
tory. The first was to be on an island in the Yalu river be-
tween Korea and Manchuria. I spent the night in Syen-
chun expecting to go on the next morning, but as we were
eating breakfast, lo and behold, our mission houses were
picketed by Japanese soldiers. For several months the Japa-
nese had been trying to prove that a plot assisted by mis-
sionaries had been made to assassinate the Governor Gen-
eral of Korea! Many of our Christians had been seized and
tortured to make them testify to this effect. If they could
find weapons in our possession it would greatly help their
case. Since Syenchun was the supposed center of this plot
our property there was going to be searched. It was only
after examining my baggage and finding nothing danger-
ous that I was allov/ed to go on for the Bible conference.
Leaving the train at the Manchurian border and going to
the river we found many Chinese with sleds. My Bible
woman, helper, and I each took one and our baggage took
two or three more, so we were quite a procession speeding
ovei the ice at the heels of our Chinese sled pullers that
cold January day. A warm fire awaited us and we soon set-
tled down for a nice week of Bible study.
On returning to Syenchun, I heard that the Japanese



soldiers had made a careful search of the houses, and had
even dug up places in the garden which looked suspicious

to them, but of course had found nothing and finally they
had to leave greatly chagrined. In a few months the whole
matter blew over. That such an accusation should be made
was ridiculous but it showed the kind of government under
v/hich we and our young growing Korean church must
live. Prince Ito, our first Governor General after annexation in

1910 is reported to have said that Japanese occupation and the

Christan church could not go on together in the country.

And so, trusting in God, we have had to go fomard very care-

fully. Our Christians have often been in jail and severely tor-

tured, but as with Joseph of old, they thought evil, but God
meant it unto good for, because of it, the church was kept

pretty well trimmed down to actual believers, and an iron sta-

bility of character was developed which was a necessary

preparation for the storms which were sure to come and
which are now upon us.

Never the less, in spite of these difficulties a very happy

life, spent in teaching God’s word in city and country, and

giving out the gospel message in every way possible had

been begun. Then came the illness which brought me home,

as mentioned in the first part of this nan-ative. I then felt

as much called to remain at home for a few years as I had

previously felt called to missionary service. My family

never would have consented to my coming home on their

account, but after such a serious illness it was much easier

to remain and help look after things. It also gave me the

opportunity to conquer the disease so that I have enjoyed

better health since then than ever before.

In the spring of 1914 I returned home from the sanitor-

ium and that summer my mother was taken critically ill



but was given her desire to live and help care for my father
as long as he lived. The next year he failed very rapidly
and went to his heavenly home in the summer of 1915

lacking less than a month of being eighty-six years old.
It was a great comfort to them to have both of us girls
with them during these illnesses. Mother and I contin-
ued on together, and my sister was often with us. Mother
was very frail and left us early in the spring of 1918 to
join Father in the heavenly mansions. How thankful I was
that God had permitted me to be home at just this time.
It not only proved that God answers prayer, but also that
my call to the mission field had been genuine.

I leturned to Korea as soon as possible that year, and
have continued there ever since except for two furlough
years until my present return at the end of 1941. The gov-
ernment continued to make Christian work difficult, but even
so the church was growing strong, but the life blood of
the people, economically, was being drawn off by the Japa-
nese.

So difficult was the situation becoming that in the spring
of 1919 the Koreans made a very desperate demonstration
against the Japanese. They were inspired by President Wil-
son’s^^statements concerning the “self determination of na-
tions and hoped that by making their wishes known they
might be able to rid themselves of the Japanese yoke in the
new world set-up after the war. Having been disarmed they
had nothing to fight with, so a declaration was drawn up
and signed by strong and influential men, both Christian
and non-Christian. Crowds of people paraded the streets
with Korean flags and shouted “Mansay”—long live Korea.
The country was in a turmoil, and the Japanese jumped
to action. Terrible things followed—bloodshed, burned
churches, and all kinds of atrocities. In one place the people



of the village were herded into the church which was set
on fire. When the people tried to get out, they were struck
down by soldiers guarding windows and doors.

Though the Koreans had been very careful not to even let
us know what they were planning, the Japanese greatly sus-
pected us Americans. One afternoon when meeting together
in one of our homes we saw all our houses were picketed
with soldiers. They allowed us to pass and we found our
houses were being searched and Koreans, especially stu-
dents were being carried off. Finally I was faced with a wild
looking crowd at our kitchen door. The leader said that they
had come to search the house. I looked mystified seeming
not to understand, and finally answered pigeon English style,
“no letter, no come,”—meaning the search warrant our
American Consul General had said they should present. He
insisted and I repeated politely but firmly “no letter, no
come. He tried to make me see that he was the equiva-
lent of a “letter,” but I appeared not to understand and stood
firm. For a moment it looked as though he would force him-
self past me, while his men glowered angrily outside, but
he finally turned as if to say, “what a terribly dumb person
you are” and ordered his men to proceed to the next house.
Dumb or not dumb I had gained my point anyway and how
thankful to God our little group of Koreans were! We sym-
pathized with our suffering Korean friends those terrible
days and did all we could to comfort and help them. One of
our station members was in jail several days and given
a suspended sentence because of his kindness. The Koreans
loved him dearly because of this.

In January, 1932, soon after the Japanese had entered
Manchuria, I was asked to go to Mukden for a Bible con-
ference. The country was in a turmoil and travel was diffi-

cult and very dangerous. In winter cold winds blow and
the thermometer goes down to zero or below, yet women came



in from churches around Mukden so that there were 137
studying. Many Koreans had gone to Manchuria because of
conditions in Korea under Japanese rule. The Chinese had
been friendly towards them but when the Japanese entered
Manchuria the Chinese attitude changed because the Ko-
reans were Japanese subjects and might be used as their
tools. So, many Koreans now fled to Mukden for Japanese
protection. Mukden, like all Manchuria is almost entirely
Chinese and the business part of the city looked desolate
with many store windows boarded up. When the Japanese
entered many Chinese fled. Such is war.

From Mukden I went to Sinpin to help in their Women’s
Bible Institute for a month. After going as far as possible
by train I took a two-wheeled springless cart drawn by four
mules which had been sent to meet me. It had a covering
to protect from the wind, and a nice feather pad and plenty
of blankets. In this I went the remaining fifty miles. I stopped
over night at a Chinese inn, and slept beside a hideous idol
decked out in red with candles burning in front of it. We
left long before sunrise to avoid the bandits. Returning,
I spent the night in a room full of women and the men
were in a large room where they slept, ate, and cooked feed
for their mules all night long in one grand confusion. On
the road we met a group of bandits going to a meeting.
Since they were not on a raiding expedition we passed them
safely. After the Japanese invasion, conditions in Manchuria
had become so very dangerous that I was glad to hear that
the missionary who accompanied me had returned home
safely. A few months later, however, he was killed under
very suspicious circumstances.

And so the years rolled swiftly by. There were difficulties
as v^e have mentioned but most of the time we were happily
engaged in our various forms of work seeking to give the



gospel to this soul-thirsty people. It is a wonderful joy to
help people take their first steps in the Christian life and
watch them grow. Many, too, are the instances of gratitude
for blessings received by this very appreciative people
making our lives very happy among them.

In 1934 at the time of the fiftieth anniversary of our
work in Korea, the Presbyterian Church in Korea, which
v/as the united result of the work of four missions, was re-
ported as having 103,530 adult baptized members, besides
a large number of catechumens and new believers. They had
2604 meeting places and 3230 Sunday Schools with an en-
rollment of 290,798. This church was organized as an in-

dependent Korean church in 1907. It grew to such an extent
that the General Assembly was organized in 1912 and has
a large constituency of churches and Presbyteries even up
in Manchuria. From the beginning the church has been a
missionary church sending one of its first ordained men
to an unevangelized island off the coast of Korea. Extensive
work has been carried on in Manchuria, China and Japan
for many years, as well as in Korea, under the direction

of the Home and Foi*eign Mission Boards of the church.
The women, too, have their missionary societies united into

Presbyterials which are organized into one General Mis-
sionary Society sending out its own women misionaries un-

der the direction of the General Assembly of the church.

This church is not only self-propagating, but it is also

self-suppoi*ting in that it builds its churches, supports its

pastors, and meets its own expenses, except in rare cases

of special need. This chui'ch is also self-governing. Local

churches, Presbyteries, and General Assembly have their

affairs under their own supervision. The missionary helps

in every way possible, but from the beginning he has tried

to make the people feel that it is their own Korean church



and not something imported from the outside. Bible studyhas been greatly emphasized so that the Korean church canbe lightly called a Bible-loving and a Bible-centered churchas well as an evangelistically minded church.

ouffi^fr Ti!
had so happily completedour fiftieth anniversary celebration in 1934, soon great anda most unsurmountable difficulties arose which have con^n-ued to the present time. During this very difficult periodwas elected by our Mission to serve another three y^Jerm as the woman representative on our Mission ExecutiveCommittee which conducted the aifairs of the Mission between Annual Meetings. Many a long day was Zverfunvspent trying to find the proper course through Jhe difficulties which confronted us. To make matters woie the gov-'

our^A^uS MeV* ''®P^®"e"tatives to attendoui Annual Meeting sessions and also our Executive Committee meetings and report to them all actions taken.

Japan was about ready to embark on her expansion progiam and she wanted to have Korea completely under wnol. Bowing at Shinto shrines, newly built all over the coun-try, was ordered. Christians were askpH

were watched and people We.t.oS/inray way'ZMh!*"

severely hirtL;, e."Z. iTidT w'."re 'r„Sil7ranyed as a ree.lt Mi.slonariee were ale. pn, b„i



though there were hardships they were not tortured. Five
of our Mission went through this experience and I was one
of them.

My offense was in connection with the World Day of
Prayer programs. We had obseiwed this day for years adapt-
ing the English program to Korean use. A Methodist lady
and I were asked to do this with the 1941 program and I
had charge of the translating, printing and distribution of
them. On the day meetings were to be held I was called
to the police office and two days later put in detention and
held for four weeks. This jail was in the basement of the
police headquarters and had a long corridor, with rooms
opening off from it filled with prisoners—so full that all in
a room could not lie down on the floor at once. Fortunately,
1 was given a small room by myself, though it had no open-
ings except the barred front on the corridor. My bedding
from home was on the floor since it was too small to admit
a cot.

As soon as I arrived, the bars in front were filled with
the curious faces of the police and guards. Being in no
mood to be looked at, I rolled myself up in my blankets
and faced the inner wall, so that they finally left. Sitting
up again I saw my Bible and turning the pages with no
special reference in mind, my eyes fell on Psalm 71,—

a

psalm I had never especially noted before and these words
greeted me.

—

“In thee, 0 Lord, do I put my trust; let me never
be put to confusion. Deliver me in thy righteousness,
and cause me to escape; incline thine ear unto me
and save me. Be thou my strong habitation, where
unto I may continually resort; thou hast given com-
mandment to save me; for thou art my rock and my for-



tress. Deliver me O my God, out of the hand of the
wicked, out of the hand of the unrighteous and cruel
man. For thou art my hope O Lord God; for thou
art my trust from my youth.”

This prayer exactly fitted my. need? and I felt that God
had given it to me intending to answer it. His peace en-
tered my soul so that I was able to meet my captors with a
smile and unafraid which seemed to surprise them at times.
I was given opportunity to speak for the Lord when under
examination and to the police and guards which I gladly
improved.

The conditions there were terrible. The food consisted of
black rice poorly cooked and there were no provisions for
washing, bathing or clean clothes. Extra food was at ex-
orbitant prices and clean clothes were allowed to be sent
in only after long intervals and much red tape. They were
indeed a sorry looking lot crowded in these rooms, freezing
cold in winter and blazing hot in summer -with nothing to
do or read. There was also much brutal treatment but I was
not forced to hear or see the tortures which from the vic-
tims we have seen, we know goes on in these places. Only
once in a while did a sound, as if from a distance, catch
my ear and sometimes there was groaning as if some one
were suffering.

As for myself I was as well treated as could be expected.
I had food and laundry from home, but I came very near
losing these privileges when smallpox broke out and we
were quarantined. Among many suspects seven cases were
sent to the pest house. By the time this happened I had made
friends among those in charge and they listened to my plea
to have our station doctor notified and the things sent out
thoroughly disinfected, so I was not cut off from these
necessities and no ill resulted, for which I was very thankful.



For years we had heard of the “Prison Church” as theKoieans called it—the result of the gospel message given byChristian prisoners to their room-mates. A little of their

imprisoned pastors tobaptize these new converts. Across from me I could see anvangehst from Manchuria spending much time giving the
gospel message to his fellow prisoners in this way. Pastor
Chu, the beloved pastor of one of our largest Pyengyang
churches, and many other Christians whom I could not seewere probably engaged in the same way. Many of our best
loved hymns have been translated into Korean and our Chris-
tians enjoy singing them. Discipline was strict, yet occasion-
a y Christian hymns came floating down the corridor. Thetwo most often heard were “Nearer My God To Thee,” as if
seeking the Lord’s presence, and “In The Sweet By and By ”
evidently longing for the comfort of our heavenly home. OnSunday evenings more liberty was given and one evening
the Christian women in the room next to mine sang several
ymns. The place became still and everyone seemed to enjoy

It reminding one of long ago when Paul and Silas sang and
all the prisoners heard. Who but a Christian could sing in
such a place as this, and no doubt it was a blessing to thosewho listened. The Christians were not allowed to have their
Bibles or singing books, but that did not matter for it was
in their hearts anyway.

The authorities asked many questions about the WorldDay of Prayer program—where it originated, and all about
Its Korean preparation and distribution. Furthermore they
did not like the program itself, for it tended to peace rather
riian war and they wanted the people to be war minded.
Besides innumerable questions about the program itself, they
asked what I thought of the Japanese occupation of Korea
their going into Manchuria, the war in China, a Monroe
doctrine for the East and similar questions, trying to get



evidence that I was anti-Japanese. Since politics was not my
concern, I answered evasively, but when it came to religious
questions, such as bowing at Shinto shrines, I answered
ckarly and fully and gave them Bible verses which I had
them read for themselves. Finally I was released on call
while they took several weeks going over the material trying
to find evidence whereon they could sentence me to prison.
I was called several times for further questioning, but
fortunately, they could make up no case against me. Many
missionanes all over the country had been called to their
local police offices for questioning and one was held in jail
several days but nothing worthy of a trial could be found
against any. This wholesale round up of missionaries seemed
very stranp but now in the light of what has followed and
our war with Japan the reasons are quite evident. Not being
able to imprison us they ordered us to request the privilege
to return to America.

So in early September, I with others, left our beloved Korea
for Shanghai where we hoped to sail soon. After waiting
several weeks twenty of us finally went to Manila where
twelve remained for missionary work and were caught by the
Japanese invasion of the Philippines. Eight of us went on to
America and were in the Pacific when war was declared.
Our voyage immediately became very dangerous, but by taking
proper precautions and greatly deviating our course the
Lord brought us safely home. At Honolulu we took on boardmany injured from Pearl Harbor, and we landed safely at
San Francisco on Christmas day, 1941, thankful to be safehome again.

So I am now happily located once more amid the scenes
of my childhood among these dear old Pennsylvania hills
surrounded by old friends and newer ones while my sister
and her husband are not far away. Giving missionary talks,



Bible teaching, together with church and community activities
take much of my time and thought. Since our Mission Board
as made the retirement age of single women earlier there

IS not much hope of my returning to Korea for missionary
service, but I would enjoy going back, even for a little while,
to see my friends there once more when conditions pemit!
However that may be, we know there is a glorious reunion
awaiting us in the mansions above which our Lord is pre-
paring for us.

^

Should this narrative meet the eye of some young person
who is feeling God’s call into missionary service or perhaps
the parent of such a one, do not resist, for no life work can
be more soul satisfying than this. There are sure to be hard
places but He sees us through. God never fails. Teaching
God’s word and giving out the gospel message bears fruit
far beyond this world and reaches into eternity. It is wonder-
ful to be able to lay trophies at the feet of our blessed Lord.

Mine has indeed been a happy life of service for the Master
and I am so thankful that He allowed me to do it.

Give thctTihs- UTito the Lovdf fov He is good^
His mercy endureth forever. Psalm 108:1,
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